
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Bad Friends 

 

I am like this because of friends I’ve chased. 

These friends are friends that I don’t want to see ever in my life. 

I am a killer because of them. 

 

I don’t know who I am anymore, 

They are the reason why my community hate me. 

They guided me to wrong things. 

 

When I am walking on the streets 

I hear people humming about me 

Behind my back. 

 

From Access South Africa 

 


